
M i d - W e e k  D e v o t i o n

adapted from “Good Enough” by Kate Bowler

It drives me a little bananas every time someone says “the best is yet to
come.” Yes, there are beautiful promises in scripture that promise God
has set a future before us. 

But if we are honest, we may find ourselves saying: “Sometimes the
best is behind me.”

Sometimes we have crested. Sometimes we have finished the song of
parenthood, either because we didn’t have that baby or they are
grown and gone. Maybe we are playing the closing notes of the life of
a friend, parent, or child. We are singing, knowing someday the last
note will be sung.

Is it okay to acknowledge what’s behind us? And can we still love what
is ahead? 

When we start to have more past than future, we must allow ourselves
a gentle honesty. Just as God numbers the hairs on our head, so too
our days on earth can be counted. This ends, and part of accepting
our finitude is bringing greater appreciation to what’s gone, and what
still may be. 

Age can teach us what to love. When we have more past than future,
our desires may change to love not simply what might be, but to love
what already is. 

Perhaps that is the best prayer of all. God, give me the desires of my
heart, only to discover what you desire is already there, holding your
hand, complaining about the weather because, hey, no one is perfect.
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